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THE LION 

Exclusive Agents for 

Society Brand 

CLOTHES 

and 

CHRISTY’S LONDON 

HATS 

THE LION 

Fifth Street at E. 


Peoples Rational Bank 

of Rational City 

Dr. E. M. PLY, President 

J. A. McCUNE, Vice-President 

B. J. EDMONDS, Cashier 

Interest Paid on Time Deposits. 


Chula Vista Star Suburb 

Lemon Ranches and fine Suburban Homes a Specialty 

Chicken Ranches, Acreage Improved and Unimproved. 

For information regarding fine suburban property see 

CHARLES f. M0HNIKE, 

1021 fourth Street, San Diego 1 Cal. Or Chula Visla Cal. 

Home Phone 4816. Sunset, Main 363. 
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Now, Then, 

Take the best fabrics manufactured. 

From them select the most exclusive patterns and weaves. 
Give them into the hands of the cleverest designers 
and tailormen the country affords. 

Let these men give you the best of their ability—then 
you will have 

B & Q Suits and Overcoats 

They are in truth made-to-measure garments which are 
ready- for-ser vice. 

Made by a system and unler conditions which manifestly 
leave them the finest garments made in America. 

$12.50 to $35.00. 

Benbough & Gillon 

943 Fifth Street. - - SAN DIEGO. 


National City 

Fine Account Books with the Perfect 
Flat Opener 

Hardware Co. 

OUR SPECIALTY 

Plumbing 

JAMES A. HARRIS 

Hardware 

Fishing Tackle 

Bookbinder, Blank Book 
Manufacturer and Paper Ruler 

Guns and Ammunition. 

Third St. Saa Diego, Cal. 


For School Lunches 

Heller’s Bread and Butter, Compressed Ham, Head 
Cheese, Bologna or Sliced Beef Roast. 

Jams, Jellies, Cookies and Fruits In Season. 

Reed-Claytor Mercantile Co. 

National Avenue, Bet. 7th and 8th Sts. 
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STRAIN 


RELIEVED 

BY CORRECTLY FITTING 
GLASSES 

Brown Optical Co. 

1022 oth .St. SAN DIEGO, CAL. 
SrN.SET 2007 . Home 1370 . 


SPEAKING OF SHOES 

Original Styles 

Attractive Qualities 

LAMAR BROS. 

SHOE STORE 

On 5th t at mo, Bet. B & C. 


Boyd-Keith Drug Co. 

School Tablets and Sup¬ 
plies. Candies and 
Cold Drinks. 

Cor. National Ave. & Eighth St. 

NATIONAL CITY, CAL. 


fiurbeek’s 
2eek 6torc 

Full Supply of School 
Text Books 

Copper Plate Printing and 
Engraving. 

1034 5th St. SAN DIEGO. 


Peoples State Bank 

Chula Vista, Calif. 

OFFICERS: 

B. J. EDMONDS, Pres. W. EDMONDS, Cashier 

E. M. FLY, Vice Pres. 

DIRECTORS: 

J. W. S. BROWNE, E. M. FLY, M. L. WARD, 
B. J. EDMONDS, J. E. ERVAY, W. EDMONDS. 


*6. Xd. ylddi#, 

iBank iduilding, Aaticnal 'Citg. 

Stationery, 'Gcnfeetionery, Mccl Supplies 

And 

School Pennants. 
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The Finest Line of High=Grade Pianos in Southern 
California. 


We claim we can sell 
the Best Piano for the 
Least Money, and can 
give the Easiest Terms 
of any other Music 
House in San Diego. 
If your are going to buy, 
you owe it to yourself 
to investigate our line 



Pianos of Quality Built 
to Last are the only 
kind of pianos we 
handle. Every instru¬ 
ment purchased from us 
carries with it a double 
guarantee; first, by the 
manufacturer, and sec¬ 
ond, by us. Also a 
privilege of exchange if 
you are not satisfied. 


BURBECK & FRANK 

FRANK KOPS, Hanager 

Fourth and C Sts. San Diego, California. 


Panama=California 

Exposition. 



San Diego 
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JVational City f)igb School 

Faculty. 

Dr. B. S. Gowen, M. A., Ph.D.—Principle, 

Mathematics and Science 

Miss Edith M. Hadley, 

History and German 

Miss Mabel Emery, 

English 

Miss Allegra Hutton, 

Latin and Spanish 

Miss Lillian Worden, 

Art 

Mr. Clarence Channel, 

Chemistry 

Mr. Ernest L. Owen, 

Music 

Trustees. 

Mr. Edmund Thelen Mr. M. K. Campbell Mr. J. E. Boal 

Graduates. 

Pearl Harriet Alexander 
Katherine Cecelia Beck 
Hazel Geraldine Burnham 
Perry Claypool 
Darley Frank Howe 
Grace A. Schutte 
Dorothy Maud Scott 
Mary Julia Shive 
Gardiner W. Spring 


Class Colors—Black and Gold. 
Class Flower—California Poppy. 
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Commencement 


The following program has been arranged for commencement 
week. 

Sunday evening, June 18, Rev. F. L. Norton will deliver the 
Baccalaureate sermon. 

Thursday afternoon, June 22, the laying of the class stone will 
take place in the corridor of the high school. 

Thursday evening, June 22, class night exercises will be given 
by the Senior class in the high school auditorium. The program is as 
follows: 

Song...;...,..— ...“Class Song at Parting” 

Girls Senior Class. 

Address of Welcome.......Hazel Burnham 

Class History.,...,1,.Pearl Alexander 

S° n £ •.* “The Orange and the Black’’ 

Senior Class. 

Presentation of the Class Gift...Gardiner Spring 

Class Prophecy..Katherine Beck 

...-.r-i....“Graduation Farewell” 

Intermission 

Scenes from “The Taming of the Shrew.” 


Friday evening, June 28, will be Commencement night. The 
program which has been arranged is as follows: 

. : ...“The Twenty-third Psalm” 

High School Chorus. 


Invocation . 

Music. 

Presentation of 

Music. 

Address. 


Diplomas. 


Dr. B. S. Gowen. 


.Rev. John W. Shive 

.Selected 

.Chairman of Trustees 

.Selected 

.“Service” 


High School Chorus. 

Benediction.Rev. Louis G. Spring 














































LQTEiA^Y 1 



Vol. II. National City, Cal., June 1911 No. 10. 


Entered as second-class matter Jan. 29, 1910, at the Post Office 
at National City, California, under the Act of Mar. 3, 1879, 


Anting and printing 


By Dr. B. S. Gowen. 


We of the twentieth century, who read our daily paper, and re* 
ceive regularly, perhaps, a half-dozen or more periodicals of various 
kinds, and have our shelves filled with books, probably do not often 
think of the time when people were not so fortunate. But it has not 
been many centuries since people, even of the upper classes, had to 
rely on information received by word of mouth. Kings are reported 
to have sent out couriers to invite any travelers they might meet to 
be guests at the palace in order that they might give their royal en¬ 
tertainers the latest news from the places the travelers hailed from— 
“news’’, probably two months old, since traveling was done mainly 
on horseback in those days. But owing to modern inventions, 
printing and the telegraph (including the cable), an important event 
which occurs at some point in Europe at noon, let us say, is, within 
a few minutes, published in the Sati Diego papers, and on account 
of difference in time, is made known to us apparently several hours 
before it happens. 

Printing seems so simple to us we probably do not even stop 
to wonder how it was invented, or what people did before its inven¬ 
tion. A brief sketch of the development of the method of artificial 
communication may be of interest. 

Among the Indians today we can find excellent illustrations of 
the earliest attempts in the direction of written language. A hunter, 
for instance, tells the story of the chase by actually making pictures 
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of scenes in the chase. The Indian merchant keeps his accounts in 
a similar way—a way that is very interesting, but which is largely 
meaningless to one not practiced in that kind of writing. This is 
called picture writing. Next after it came that system of writing 
in which characters stood for sounds rather than for things, and 
differs from the first as a written sentence differs from the kind of 
puzzles we call rebuses. The character used to represent sounds are 
known as the letters of the alphabet, and the number of letters in 
the alphabet differs in different languages ranging from about 
twenty-five in highly developed languages to about six thousand in 
the Chinese language. But the Chinese language, so far as I can 
make out, is a kind of connecting link between the old picture writ¬ 
ing and the modern method, the characters representing, by agree¬ 
ment, certain facts, events or occurrences. 

Probably the first material used to write on was clay or soft 
stone. The bark of certain trees and plants later came into general 
ase, as did also the skins of certain animals. It was the papyrus 
plant that gave us our word paper. It was the skin of the sheep that 
gave us our expression “sheep skin” as applying to diplomas, for 
formerly they were written on parchment made from sheep skin, 
and indeed that is true to some extent today. 

Books were not always of their present form. Formerly they 
were written on long strips that could be rolled up, after the fashion 
of a window shade. One could read as he unrolled, and then roll 
the loose end on a different stick, thus keeping the roll from getting 
in the way. It will be seen that books of this kind were inconvenient 
and bulky. After the modern form of book was invented, the writ¬ 
ing was still done by hand, and some of the most beautiful books 
are of this kind. It will be readily understood that books thus writ¬ 
ten were necessarily expensive, and only the rich could afford them. 
Students a few centuries ago had no books, but were compelled to 
copy what the teacher read to them out of his book, if he was so 
fortunate as to possess one. 

The Phoenicians were the inventors of the alphabet, but it re¬ 
mained for the Chinese to invent (about the sixth century, A. D.) 
the method of making a character on a wooden block, and thus make 
its imprint as many times as desired by inking it. This was the 
origin of type as used in printing, but not till the time of Gutenberg, 
several centuries later, did the utilization of type for printing books, 
papers, etc., become known in Europe. The invention of printing 
revolutionized book making, consequently books can now be bought 
for a few cents which if made the old way would be beyond the 
reach of the ordinary person. TKe description of a modern printing 
press would be extremely interesting, but space forbids it here. 
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'Che Socialist 


4 ‘Mother! Amy’s going to get a bran’ new dress. 0, Mother! 
but the pattern is so pretty. Can I have that one in the front window 
at Clodings? Mother, do get it for me because if you draw the 
right number you can get a French poodle with a pink ribbon ’round 
its neck. Please, mother! Can’t you? Pretty mamma!” 

4 ‘Sure you can, Sis.” 

This was from a big muscular boy, about eighteen years of age, 
of light complexion and a keen blue eye. As he entered, the little 
girl who had been speaking left her work of setting the table and 
ran into the arms of the young man. At the same time, the mother 
who was bending over the mixing board, glanced up from her work 
and gree.ed him with a smile. He kissed her as she was still looking 
up at him and then set down the child. After taking off his coat, he 
proceeded to wash for supper, meanwhile joking with his little 
sister and talking with his mother. 

“Yes, Sis, you may have that dress and French poodle, too, if 
we can persuade them that we hold the right number. But what 
are you going to feed it? You know that in France they feed the 
poodles on noodles.” 

“Herbert, you’ll spoil the child. We can’t afford to buy that 
dress just now.” 

“Oh yes we can, mother. I got another raise in my salary today 
from twenty dollars to thirty a week. They have made me manager 
of the shipping department. So Sis, you may have your dress.” 

“Good old Herbert and a French poodle too. Aren’t you, 
Aren’t you a good old Herbert?” 

“See, I told you, mother, that if I kept up with my studies, that 
it would help me out in my business. It has only been two years 
since father died and I stopped my school work. But instead of 
getting two or two and a quarter, I’m getting five dollars a day. 
Mr. Steele told me today that he was watching my progress and 
could tell lhat I was studying.” 

“But Frank is worrying me, Herbert. He seems so restless, he 
doesn’t like to go to school. He doesn’t study half the time, but 
either reads some cheap and trashy novel or goes out and visits 
with boys down at the depot. I wish he would settle down and get 
a good education while he has the chance. But he seems to care 
nothing for an education. He teases me every day or so, to let him 
leave school and go to work. He doesn’t seem satisfied although 
he has only one more year after this and this is nearly finished.” 

“Don’t worry, mother. He’s only got the spring fever. But 
never mind for here he comes now,” said Herbert. 
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A boy looking a great deal like the first but two years his junior, 
entered. When he had become used to the dim light of the room he 
looked around at the occupants, gave them a curt Good evening” 
and passed through a door into his own room. The mother looked 
frightened while Herbert seemed stunned. Even little Mildred 
seemed over come by the coldness of her younger brother for she 
stopped in the act of pulling on her big brother’s hat and took refuge 
between his knees. What could be the matter. There was no 
quarrel between the two, for they were always the best of friends 
and were noted in the village for their companionship. Frank had 
left the house that morning as cheerful and bright as ever. Why, 
then this sudden change? Was the boy ill? Could he have been in 
trouble ? By this time supper was ready and after calling the boy 
they seated themselves. 

Soon he entered and took his place without a word. The meal 
went on for about ten minutes without anyone saying a word. This 
was too much for Mildred. She was used to a lively conversation 
being carried on during the meal and contributing generously to it 
herself. Altho sleepy, she began, with the intention of performing 
her duty to speak. Little did she realize the outburst she would 
cause. 

“Frank, Herbert’s going to get me a French noodle and I’m 
going to feed it on poodles. He’s going to get me a new dress, too, 
and a pink ribbon for the noodle’s neck. He’s going to buy ma a 

new dress. He told me not to tell anybody but I told you.' I iust 
couldn’t help it.” 

A new dress, a new something else. Huh, where you goin°' 
to get the money? Yes, now I remember. Herbert’s been currying 
the favor of soipe of those rich pups lately. You’ve a raise in your 
salary probably (this to Herbert). Yes, you’ve been working for 
bteele only two years now and already way up while Jim Rosmer 
has been working for him five years and has not had a raise yet.” 

Rut Frank, what does he know about bills and receipts orders 
and such? He scarcely knows how to read or write. It’s education 
that one needs in this day.” 

. , “ 7— education!” cried Frank. “It’s not education. It’s the 

rich continually grinding the poor. Just because they have a little 
more money, they cheat us, take the very bread from our mouths 
treat us like dogs and then at the end of the dav hand us a few 
paltry dollars. They have probably taken you under their wing 
because you have stooped to bow and bend your neck to them.” 

The oath, together with the violent speach, terrified his mother 
who had never until then had an oath uttered before her by either 
of the boys and it hurt her to the quick. Herbert, imagining that 
the boy was just excited over some socialists speach on the curb at- 
tempted to reason with him and point out the truth. 

“Frank, there are two classes of people in this world, namely, 
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the successful and unsuccessful. Sad to say, the latter are far in 
the majority, but nine out of ten of these are to blame for it them¬ 
selves. One reason is, that many do not try to advance, they are 
naturally lazy. Others have habits which they have not been careful 
to overcome, and these retard their progress. But the greater num¬ 
ber fail because of their lack of education. They are not mentally 
capable of taking a responsible position. And it is only in such po¬ 
sitions that the money comes. Then are you going to run down a 
man as being dishonest, tyrannical and oppressive just because he is 
a little brighter and used keener judgment developed by education? 
Why it’s absurd Frank. Don’t you see it is?” 

Frank did not answer this but seemed quieted so the matter 
was dropped and the supper was finished with all more cheerful ex¬ 
cept the mother, who could not shake off a queer feeling. But that 
night as the moon rose over the blue California mountains and peeped 
between the live oak trees it saw a form leave the cottage and start 
off in the direction of the coast. 

“Just twelve years ago today that your father died, Herbert. 
Just twelve years! 0 see what you are now, beloved by the whole 
slate. My son, I feel that God has been most gracious to me. My 
cup of happiness would be filled to the brim if I but knew of Frank. 
Herbert! Herbert! I will be ten years ago tomorrow that he left 
home.” The old lady’s eyes grew dim with tears as the strong 
arm of her son wound about her waist. Oh, how proud she was of 
her big boy as she called him. Only yesterday he was inaugurated 
into the executive chair o fthe state of Southern California. Was 
there any woman with so many reasons for happiness? With these 
thoughts the old lady scarcely saw the beautiful scenery unfurled 
before her eyes. 

Th new gubernatorial mansion stood on a sloping block of 
ground. From the corner window at which the two were standing 
could be seen the harbor, with its many ships and the ocean to the 
west and the blue mountains to the east. All nature seemed exult¬ 
ing in the soft spring breeze which blew in from the smooth blue 
ocean reflecting the blue of the clear sky. Below them stretched the 
green lawn still wet and glistening from the morning dew Here 
and there, were dotted rose bushes and other shrubs. Over there a 
man was raking the sand on the paths while another followed 
sprinkling. 

The door then opened and a servant announced that the Van 
Vleets were waiting. Mrs. Laucher was going for a short auto trip 
with them back in the mountains and would not be back for several 
days. Herbert went out to see them off and then came back and 
settled down to work. The first document he picked up was a peti¬ 
tion for a pardon of A. C. Donero, dynamiter and murder. Such 
audacity to ask for the pardon of such a man. It was probably 
the Socialists work again. But— 

Here the door opened and a young man entered. Herbert jumped 
at the sight of him and ran to embrace him. 

4 'Frank! Where have you been? Why didn’t you write? Sit 
down while I send for Mildred. You’ll hardly know her Frank. 
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Mothers just started for the mountains. Tell Miss Mildred to come 
here please. (‘ 4 This was to the servant who had responded to his 
ring.) What do you think of my quarter? Eh! How are you get¬ 
ting on?” All of this and more to until the servant came to say 
that Miss Mildred could be found nowhere. They had searched 
high and low. She said that she was going into the garden, but did 
not intend to leave it. They had even telephoned to her friends. 

On the streets that night news boys were yelling, “Governor’s 
sister kidnapped. No trace of her.” But at the mansion the Gov¬ 
ernor sat alone in his office with only the light of the reading lamp 
shedding its soft glow over the room. “Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! 
He started. Four o’clock in the morning and she had not been 
found yet. The door creached and Frank rushed in, carrying a 
dirty envelope in his hand. He looked excited and flustrated. 

“Look, Herbert! Here’s a ltter giving us a clew to her where¬ 
abouts. Read! “and he thrust a piece of paper with a few scrawly 
words on it into Herberts hand. 

“Sign Donero’s pardon by 9.06 A. M. Friday, or she dies.” 

What! Sign that brutes pardon ! No! Never! Anyone could 
tell that he was guilty. Let such a character loose! He would 
betray the trust the people reposed in him when they elected him 
governor, if he did such a thing. But should he let his sister— 
“Sign Herbert; There’s no time to be lost. Why do you hesitale. 
Your sister’s life is in the balance. Sign or it is too late!” 

“At this point there was wild confusion in the corridor. The 
door spring open and in bounded Mildred, wild-eyed, her hair 
streaming out behind her and her dress torn to shreds. She hesitated 
a moment in the dim light of the room then pointing at Frank 
screamed. “There is my would-be murderer! There is my captor! 
He scared me to procure the pardon of a fellow socialist; Does he 
not care for his own sister? Hold him!”, she shrieked. “Don’t let 
him escape!” 

But the socialist, ay, anarchist, jumped through the open window 
to freedom. Such excitement that followed. Guards were routed 
from slumber, lights gleamed, voices called out and shots were fired 
but all to no purpose. The mother never heard of the visit of her 
son and he never came again. The world is wide and has many 
hiding places. 

END. 


“The best things are nearest; breath in your nostrils, light in 
your eyes, flowers at your feet, duties at your hand, common work 
as it comes, certain that daily duties and daily bread are the sweet¬ 
est things of life.—Ruskin. 
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H 1920 party of the fL C* Y). S* of ’13 


There was a great round of gayity that Easter season among the 
most interesting events to take place in the wealthy part of National 
City was the reunion of the N. C. H. S. class of ’13. It was only to 
be for one evening, but as a great many members were to attend it 
and as it was to be a unique affair in many ways, it aroused a great 
deal of curiosity. 

A few of the class as Matilda and Mary were coming from 
Europe, but of course they could easily do that. All that were over 
there were gathered up on the morning of the 7th by the large 
Pullman airships, which daily made the trip between Londan and 
New York, and taken to London As som.e of the passengers lived 
in Japan, as Teresa and Alfred, and some away off in Norway, it 
took quite a little of the day to collect them all. They spent the 
night of the seventh in one of the airship hotels on top of a fifty 
story building to save the trouble of going up and down. Mr. Ball 
telephoned from there to his sister, Nora, their coming hostess, stat¬ 
ing the number that were coming and she gleefully told him that 
was all of the class over there. He introduced her to the new hon¬ 
orary members and although she could not shake their hands she 
was able to look at them and was convinced that they all were an 
honor to the class. 

On the morning of the 8th they left London and about 8:30 
p. m. arrived at New York where they descended to the ground. 
They spent the evening at one of the high grade moving picture 
establishments which were still in vogue and happened to have on 
the screen “an old-fashioned automobile race of 1911,” showing 
all the old 1911 models and comparing them with the modern 
vehicles. 

The next night they arrived at that thriving city (?) of National 
City and immediately went to one of the private homes which had 
been secured for them. The next morning they greeted a few more 
of the class, Gertrude and Agnes had just come from the east in the 
tubes with which they were enabled to accomplish that journey in 
a few hours. All of the party went to visit the new High School 
which was a model of its kind. Everything was in correct order 
and the pupils were perfect in' their deportment and very studious, 
a fact which the principal seemed to take for granted but which 
surprised just a little that extremely nervous and excitable class 
of ’13. 
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In the afternoon they took a short ride in one of the one-rail 
observation parlor cars to Chula Vista, that beautiful of beautiful 
residence places. It was fairly crowded with real mansions and a 
High School had been completed which was an honor even to aristo¬ 
cratic Chula Vista. Two or three of the old Chula Vista class mem¬ 
bers still lived there. Mr. Howe was a thriving business man and 
a happy husband and again Marie Mohnike was now the happy 
wife of Mr. W. J. Pickillily and was as bright-looking as ever. These 
and one or two others were called on by the crowd. They had a very 
enjoyable time until about four o’clock when they returned home 
to rest and dress for the evening as they were supposed to be at the 
home at ten—an unusually early time but one that was called for by 
the invitation. 

As they went up the steps of the mansion that evening very 
curious things happened. As the first step was trodden on every¬ 
thing became lighted up and remained so until they closed the door. 
As they placed their daintily-shod feet on the second step a large 
beautiful electric sign in yellow and white lights spelled out the 
word “Welcome!” and when they stepped on the third step the 
front door opened. 

After having closed the door, or rather after the door seemingly 
closed itself, as soon as they’were all inside they glanced about a 
moment wondering where their old friend Nora was and where they 
should go but very soon they noticed two elctric dummys on each 
side of them. The one on the left was clothed in a white suit with 
a yellow coat on and was pointing to a door which had (altho they 
knew it not) opened when the front door shut. Into this the men 
went. The dummy on the other side was dressed in a magnificent 
yellow and white ball gown and she daintily held out her hand to 
another door hich was now also open. The ladies and gentlemen, 
respectively in their rooms, found themselves in a glass walled room 
with maids, or men servants to attend to their wishes* 

Upon leaving the rooms they noticed the reception room where 
the old but yet new Nora was receiving. She was dressed in a 
magnificent white lace gown with yellow satin lining. As they en¬ 
tered they could see a profusion of Marguerites all over the room. 

After everybody had met or rather re-met everybody else and 
all ere talking, a tiny bell sounded at one side of the large room 
and they saw Nora standing in front of a desk with seats all around 
her. Upon crossing to her she asked the members of the class to 
take seats in the front. She then gave a seat to her, who had been 
Miss Geneieve Austin, but who was, well she was addressed by a 
different name then. She took the chair and after calling the house 
to order requested each member to account for himself since his 
graduation seven years before. Many and various were the accounts 
but all were very interesting and the class was extremely fortunate 
in not having lost a member since it left the N. C. H. S. 

After the meeting had been adjourned suddenly every light went 
out all having been given chairs by servants, they saw a white sheet 
before them and heard the strains from away off of ‘‘School Days” 
a song which was nearly forgotten. On the screen there was por¬ 
trayed an almost exact reproduction of a day in school and every- 
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body could be heard talking as plainly as possible but above all Dr. 
Go wen’s kind voice could be often heard. When the school had been 
dismissed a few colored lights came gradually on and who should 
they see on the stage bute Dr. Gow r an himself who asked them 
to rise and sing “Auld Lang Syne” which they gladly did. 

The lunch was said to be in the cloak room, they were led into 
a long narrow room in which, from yellow and white streamers, little 
lnuch boxes hung, -each with a name on it. In the ladies’ box was 
a history question and the answer was found in some gentleman’s 
box. Further there were directions to the lunch room which was 
not lighted below but had yellow and white lights coming through the 
glass ceiling. Tables for four and six were all around the room and 
soft footed servants flitted here and there with the daintiest luncheon 
imaginable. For place cards there were tiny books with diamond 
settings, when they were opened, a little light appeared and showed 
each person’s name there that night, their own heading th list. 

All gathered in the music room and had a genuine old time 
singing, after which they w-ere assisted into their wraps, having 
said they must go, but voting it the best reunion possible. As Nora 
saw how happy and pleased everybody was to meet the old friends, 
she felt amply repaid for all her trouble and turned back into her 
home with a happy heart. She was the same good old Nora. 


SONNET. 

Fame is a spur Ihe spirit clear doth raise, 

That last infirmity of noble mind, 

To scorn delights and live hoping to find 
The guerdon fair, at close of trying days: 

But ere it bursts out into sudden blaze 
Comes with adhorred shears the Fury blind. 

And slits the life and lets the strands unwind, 

But Pheobus quickly answers, “Not the praise, 

For Fame is not a plant of mortal soil, 

Nor yet a jewel set in glistening foil 

But lives and spreads aloft by those pure eyes 

And perfect witness of all-judging Jove; 

As he pronounces lastly on each deed, 

Of so much fame in Heaven expect thy meed.” 

JOSEPHINE FRITZ. 
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Storm on the JMoiintain 


Everything was quiet. The leaves hung limply for there was not 
a breath of wind to stir them. Off among the trees a blue jay 
squawked and from the pasture down the hill the cows bellowed as 
they moved along the fence gate impatiently waiting to be let into 
the barn. 

To Andrey, as she sat in the cabin doorway, things seemed too 
quiet. She glanced at the sky for she, too, felt restless. Suddenly 
it darkened and she jumped up, spilling from her lap two kittens 
who tumbled over one another before they could get their legs 
under thm and stagger off with their tails jerking resentfully at 
their late treatment. 

“Mother,” cried Audrey, “we’re going to have another storm, 
look how black the sky is getting.” 

“Yes,” her mother answered, coming to the door, “and I feel 
uneasy about the children. I wish you would go and find them.” 

“I think they’re in the cave, I’ll go and see anywey,” and she 
started, skipping down the hill for the river bank. 

She stopped short half way down for her ear, trained to detect 
every strange sound in the mountain stillness, had caught a distant 
muffled roar up the river. Looking up she saw a great black cloud 
hanging close over the distant mountains which could be seen only 
dimly through the rain which enveloped them like a heavy mist. 
How far away the flood was descending she did not know, but that it 
was coming in a great wall of water she was certain: for she had 
been bread in the mountains. To save the children! There was no 
hbpe for them if they were once caught! “The quicket way,” she 
thought “was to take the row boat,” for the cave was situated 
some way down, and just above the river’s usual level. 

She ran swiftly to the bank where Tommy sat in the boat rock¬ 
ing from side to side. 

“Get out, Tommy and let me have it, quick!” Audrey called 
to him. 

Tommy looked at her but kept on rocking. “What do you 
want with it?” he asked. 

“Come out, Tommy, don’t you hear it? There’s a cloudburst 
on the mountain.” 
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Tommy listened. He heard it but did not move. 4 ‘It’ll be a 
bully thing to see when it comes. What are you doing? You act 
like you was crazy,” he exclaimed as she waded through the water 
and got into the boat. 

“Tommy the children are down in the cave. I’ve got to save 
them before the water reaches them.” 

Tommy was instantly sobered. “I’m going with you,” he said, 
“You can’t handle her alone in this current.” 

But Audrey rolled him into the water and before he could 
grab it the boat was out in the swift current and beyond his reach. 

“Run to the house, Tommy, and tell mother,” she called back 
to him, as he scrambled up the bank. She could hear the water more 
plainly now. It would not be long before that heavy pounding 
mass would reach her. The water had already risen some and it 
took all her skill to keep the boat straight. The swirling current was 
rought and uncertain with strange new side currents that would 
bear the boat to the bank or dash it against some boulder, which in 
one case would cause delay and in the other probable disaster to 
her, the boat and the children. Swiftly the boat was taken on but 
it seemed unmeasureablv slow to her that day. The oars she used 
only as a guide and to ward off any collected rubish, stumps and 
branches for the stream had become filled with such things. But 
the flood! That would carry logs and every thing else that was 
caught in its way, a thrashing, heaving mass, pounding, tossing, 
crushing and grinding, a great torrent, rushing and crashing down 
the river carrying all before it. 

The sound was becoming plainer and plainer, nearer and nearer 
but if she looked around she would loose all control of the boat. 
The cave was before her, however, and she tried to stear the boat 
to it. A side current caught it and it was borne straight into the 
mouth of the cave, wdiich the water had already reached. The two 
children were crouched on a rock inside still safe. It took but a 
minute to lift each into the boat which had grounded. Then taking 
the oars she managed, against the current, to get it outside where 
she could row it to shore. 

Out of danger they turned to see the great flood go by. 


There is no man that importeth his joys to his friend, but he 
joyeth the more; and no man that imparteth his griefs to his friend, 
but he grieveth the less.—Bacon. 

In books lies the soul of the whole pastime; the audible voice of 
the past, when the body and material substance of it has altogether 
vanished like a dream.—Carlyle. 

“A man that is young in years may be old in hours, if he have 
lost no time.”—Bacon. 
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Gditoml. 


As editor in chief I wish to thank all those who have rallied so 
nobly to the support of the Red and Gray. During my term of office 
it has been a great pleasure to work with such an enthusiastic and 
able staff. They have done their work well and deserve much credit. 
I have enjoyed the work very much, and I believe the experience 
which I have gained will be of great value. If it should be deemed 
wise to publish the Red and Gray next year I wish its new staff the 
greatest success. 

As you have probably already noticed this number does not 
contain the cuts of the graduating class and staff. It was thought 
best on account of the extra expense which it would involve to leave 
them out We trust .that this will result in no great disappointment 
to the students or patrons of the school. 

Within the next few days our school term will come to a close. 
We will lay aside our books and enter upon our vacation. We have 
all anticipated this period with a sense of pleasure, for no matter 
how enteresting may have been our studies or how greatly we have 
enjoyed the privileges of the class room, it is a well known fact that 
students can accomplish their best work only by enjoying occasional 
periods of cessation from close mental application. In all lines of 
work it is well to enjoy seasons of relaxation in order that we may 
be able to take hold of life’s tasks with a firmer grip, and this is 
especially true in student life. No one unless a veritable steam 
engine is able to work year in and year out without great detri¬ 
ment to his health. 

In order, however, that one may make the most of his vacation 
it is important that he should bare in mind a few important facts. 
First, he should remember that it is not to be spent in idleness, for 
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stagnation intellectually as well as physically means death. Second, 
it must be recreative. It should be up building, so that when the 
vacation period is at an end he shall be stronger in every way be¬ 
cause of the pleasure that has been enjoyed. Third, it must involve 
a complete change in occupation, for without this the tired mind 
and nervous system will have no rest. A successful vacation should 
replace the flaccid, stiffened muscles with strong elastic ones; re¬ 
fresh the fagged and jaded brain, and enable one to grasp with a 
firm grip the work he has before him. 


Olay of the 'Cransgressor 


Now it chanced that there was a wise Junior who looked upon 
maidens with great disfavor. Of a chance it pleased him to boast 
of his mighty valor in resisting their snares, and behold he spake 
never a word with any woman. But lo, when the valient fall, great 
is the fall thereof. 

Now it befell that there dwelt, but a short way off, a maid of 
exceeding beauty and great goodness. Behold, the maid did gaze 
upon the Junior, and he found favor in her sight; for he was a man 
of exceeding grace and great stature; and the maid sought to win 
the love of the wise Junior, yea, even thus did she cast her net for 
him. She did smile upon him and amuse him greatly, until perad- 
venture he did forget his mighty boasts and did not bethink himself, 
in his captivity, that he was worshipping strange gods. He fed 
the maid candy of all kinds, and many and various gifts did he be¬ 
stow upon her, and they got themselves into the pale moonlight and 
strolled in the eventide, yea for miles did they s*roll. 

Now a certain one of his companions, a learned youth, informed 
the Junior of his misdeeds and bade him arise and redeem himself. 
Therefore was the Junior witness to the truth, and he knew that 
the woman that was come into his heart, and had taken up her abode 
there, had laid a snare for him; but he knew that of a truth he 
loved her, being in a state of exceeding discomfort. Howbeit, the 
maid smiled sweetly and lifted up her eyes unto him, and continued 
to find favor in his sight, and the man continued in his foolishness. 

Now it befell that he did shirk his duties, and did begin to 
flunk his exs’, yea everyone of them he flunked. And lo the scholar¬ 
ship committee arose, and in great disgust they did take the Junior, 
and did cast him out; even over the edge of the school grounds 
dropped they him. Then there was great weeping and wailing and 
gnashing of teeth, as the striken youth betook himself to the abode 
of his father. 









In looking back over the school year which is near a close. Na¬ 
tional City High School can boast of a year of successes, both in its 
regular work and in its athletics. 

Until this year N. C. H. S. has not taken part in interscholastic 
athletics except in basketball. This year found the school wide 
awake. The football season was an interesting one to the team. 
There were no prominent members in the team for in spite of the 
fact that they were a bunch of midgits, they were all "" stars of the 
gridiron.” At nearly every game the opponents would hint about 
‘ 4 taking candy from the babies.” El Cajon was the first to see her 
mistake. In the first game with El Cajon, October 8, the E. C. V. 
H. S. boys worked hard. They were very much interested in their 
attempt to get the 4 "candy” but the ""babies”, by hard work, and 
team play, kept the bag hid and the El Cajon boys were forced to 
be content without the sweets of victory, the score being 16 to 0. 

The second game was played on the home gridiron, October 29. 
They gave the N. C. H. S. boys a good chase. This was probably due 
to National's lack of heavy men. Two of the backs who had been 
in the preceding game were substituted by two lighter ones who 
had had little experience in their positions. However, these two 
men, Austin and Reed, did good work. Austin did his playing by 
the best method, brain work. In this game Crumly was the surest 
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man on the team, “playing like a fiend.” He not only stopped the 
El Cajon boys in the defensive but in the offensive he cut holes in 
their line like a cannon ball, and time after time made downs by 
bucking. The enthusiasm of the crowd was proof the interest in 
the w T ell balanced teams. The game could not be counted won by 
either team until the whistle blew and N. C. H. S. left the field with 
El Cajon’s goat. 

The last game was played on Escondido grounds against Escon¬ 
dido High School. That game was the game of the season. The 
National boys were aware of the fact that they were going to bump 
with a strong and experienced team. Although the N. C. team 
was badly crippled, two of her heaviest men in the back field, 
Crumly and Claypool, being practically unfit for the game, the boys 
w T ent into the game with good spirit and a determination to do their 
best. The E. H. S. boys outstripped their opponents in weight, but 
the first third of the game ended with no score on either side. The 
second third of the game was begun by a long run to a touchdown 
by Escondido. This was a hard blow on the N. C. team, but brought 
out their weak point, that of keeping up spirit. Several players dur¬ 
ing the second third grew indifferent and even let the opponents 
pass them with the ball, without effort to stop them. The E. H. S. 
boys didn’t win the 3 touchdowns made in that third; they just 
1 rotted down the field. However, the collapse of spirit didn’t last 
long. The last third of'the game was most interesting, for, though 
17 points were piled up, the N. C. boys played the game with the 
snap and vim that showed that they could play. At the end of the 
game the score was 22 to 0, and National City had witnessed her 
only defeat of the season. However, they learned from this expen¬ 
sive lesson that the only way to win was to work hard and do their 
best at all times. 

Considering the fact that the boys were coached only by them¬ 
selves, they had a very successful season. 


BASKETBALL. 

Basketball in N. C. H. S. suffered a depression this year. The 
girls prosepects for a good time were crippled by the loss of several 
old players, and by the lack of a coach. Last year the coach held 
the team together and they made a good showing, even against the 
larger schools with whom they contested. However failure cannot 
be contributed to them. In practice games with the S. D. H. S. girls 
they showed up well, but in the finals, a series of three games, they 
lost two. The first game was played on March 1, on the S. D. court 
and S. D. H. S. won with a score of 23 to 17. The second game was 
played on March 15 at National. The score being 17 to 8 in favor 
of National. Their third game, played at S. D., was a defeat for 
N. C. H. S. the score being 28 to 12. 

Escondido was a bite bigger than the N. C. H. S. girls could 
chew. The N. C. girls were much too small to play with a grown-up 
bunch of young women. The Escondido girls played a double con¬ 
test, the one unexpected was that of words. N. C. didn’t try to 
compete with that kind of a contest so of course the E. H. S. girls 
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had double victory. They played a good fast game of basketball 
and were credited with excellent playing. 

The boys’ basketball record was a duplicate of the girls. Their 
first game was with Normal. That game was a close contest, and 
the boys were narrowly defeated after a clean, hard game. 

Two games were played with Escondido. The first, on N. C. H. 
S. grounds, was a good game, but the school didn’t back the boys 
up. However( the final score was in N. C. H. S.’s favor, the score 
being 12 to 10. The second game was played at Escondido. The 
vacation had prevented all team practice but the boys had their 
eyes with them, and for a greater part of the game kept N. C. H. S. 
score a few points above E. H. S. A terrific wind blew during most 
of the game, causing many goals to be missed by both sides. Near 
the close of the game the Escondido score took the lead and re¬ 
mained in the lead till the end with a final score of 26 to 17. 

The last game of the season was played at El Cajon. The game 
can be summed up in the word “football.” El Cajon evidently 
played at football the whole year, for the meant to be basketball 
games was a series of bucks and runs. etc. The El Cajon boys 
tackled poorly, however, tackling the N. C. boys around the body 
with their legs instead of with their arms. All this the referee 
seemed to approve of. He enjoyed immensely seeing one of the El 
Cajon boys straddle one of the N. C. boys and spur him vigorously, 
apparently trying to make the mule buck. But he forgot to blow 
the whistle. 

N. C. was out of football practice and couldn’t stand the line 
smashers that carried the ball up the field. The N. C. team felt no 
discouragement in such defeat. 


TRACK. 

This is the first year N. C. H. S. has been represented in the 
annual county track and field meet. Although there were “stars” 
among the members of the team, there were a few that were in the 
spirit of the meet and did faithful training for the event. One who 
deserves the credit for the “stay with it” quality is Thomas Wade, 
a freshman who took third place in the half-mile run. It is seldom 
that a freshman wins in the hard races because the opponents of the 
upper classes are more nearly matured. Out of a team of four 
members of N. C. H. S., there were three individual point winners. 
Austin proved his ability to get upon in the air. He was the only 
member of the team winning a place in more than one event. He 
tied for second place in pole vault and took third in high jump. 
Claypool took third place in the hammer throw. The relay was the 
event finishing the meet, National City coming out about the same 
distance behind Escondido as Escondido was behind San Diego. 
N. C. H. S. intends to take part in the county meets in the future! 
The number of boys will be increased by half next year and some 
very promising material will be enrolled. 

N. C. H. S. wishes to thank the Escondido High School boys for 
their fairness with which they treated our teams in basketball and 
football. 











2nd Senior—“No we’ll sit down below.” 

1st Senior—“If we do we’ll need more than one preacher.” 

1st Girl—“This is the hardest orange I ever peeled. I wonder 
if it’s sour?” 

2nd Girl—“I hope it is.” 

1st Girl—“Well I know it isn’t because it is so hard to peel, 
and sweet things are—” 

1st Senior, (talking about a lawn party)—“You isn’t half big 
enough is it, Grace?” 

2nd Senior—“Yes it is too.” 

Senior Boy—“Yes I know it is, I often sit on that lawn in the 
evening.” 

Hazel—“You can come Saturday can’t you, Grace?” 

Grace—“No I’m engaged every Saturday.” 

Gardiner—“My, you must get tired of them awful quick.” 

Mr. Claypool—“Coleridge was an imaginary man.” 

Senior Girl to President—“May we invite any outsiders?” 

President—“Why I don’t know. I have left that to Pearl and 
Mary. ’ ’ 

Senior Girl—“Oh, that’s all right. Mary can’t refuse to let us 
invite outsiders, because she will want to invite one herself.” 

A Freshman stood on the burning deck— 

As far as we can learn, 

He stood in perfect safety: 

For he was too green to burn.—Ex. 

“Dear teacher,” wrote little Johnny’s mother, “kindly excuse 
John’s absence from school yesterday afternoon, as he fell in the 
mud. By doing the same, you will greatly oblige his mother.”—Ex. 

She—“How kind of you to bring me these flowers; they are 
really lovely! I think there is a little dew on them yet!” 

He—“Well,—er—yes, a little; but I’ll pay that tomorrow.”—Ex 

A young man, who was about to be married, was very nervous 
and asked: “Is it kisstomary to cuss the bride?”—Ex. 
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LOCALS. 


On May 2nd the National City Grammar Schools gave a very 
interesting program. It consisted of several songs given by the 
younger children and a very pretty little May pole dance given, 
first by the first and second grades, then with different steps by the 
third and fourth grades. A large crowd assembled on the High 
School lawn and enjoyed the afternoon immensely. 


May 5th and 6th the Student Body gave a Spanish play Zara- 
gueta, under the direction of Miss Mable Emery and Miss Alegra 
Hutton. The cast of characters was as follows: 

Don Indaleco, wealthy peasant farmer of the province of 

Salamanca ..Perry Claypool 

Carlos, his nephew, student in Madrid.Edward Reed 

Don Saturio, village doctor.Alfred Merritt 


.—Elmer Crumley 


Zaragueta, Madrid money lender.. .. 

Pio, young man eager to become a priest.Hubbard SaRmarsh 

Perico, servant ...George Gowen 

Ambrosio, village hack driver.Elmer Crumley 

Dona Dolores, wife of Indalecio.Gladys McSweeney 

Maruja, Dolores’ niece living with her...Lovina Claypool 

Gregoria, servant...Emilie Crockett 

Saturday evening, May 6, after the play was over, the Spanish 
class congregated, together with two or three others who had been 
invited, in one of the class rooms and had a grand feed. After en¬ 
joying many delightful dainties which were placed before them the 
merry party finally separated. Those present were: Miss Hutton, 
Miss Emery, Emilie Crockett, Glayds McSweeney, Gertrude Miller’ 
Grace Schutte, George Go wan, Ed Reed, Perry Claypool, Alfred 
Merrit, Elmer Crumbley, Harold Burnham, Mr. Mizoney, and 
Gardiner Sping. 


May 27th the Juniors entertained the Seniors at the Olivewood 
clubhouse, a splendid program was followed by refreshments and 
a dance. The Seniors certainly enjoyed it immesely. The program 
was particularly good. But to the surprise of the poor Seniors they 
found some of their cloths adorning a few of the honorable Junions 
who were trying to act out a Senior class meeting. 

On the evening of May 31, a jolly bunch of Seniors journeyed 
over to the pavilion to have one of their occasional feeds. After 
enjoying a hearty lunch in which Darley Howe pickled his stomach 
with a sour cucumber, they adjourned for a stroll through the park. 
Hazel Burn ham was much interested in the deer and later in a 
parrot, which she discovered could say “Hazel” perfectly. Having 
visited all the places of interest in the park, all boarded a car for 
town where they visited a moving picture show. Their stay there, 
however, was not long for they were forced to leave that great in¬ 
tellectual treat in order to catch a car. Upon reaching home all were 
able to say, or Ed Reed and (somebody) had said. “We have en¬ 
joyed ourselves immensely.” 
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WOOD-SOLE SCHOOL SHOES. 

Are YOU satisfied to live in an ordi¬ 
nary town or do YOU want to make 
YOURS the most live and up-to-date 
town in Southern California? 

YOU CAN DO IT ! HOW? 

Take an interest in public improve 
ment and patronize home institutions. 

As fast as business justifies w r e will 
add to our line of shoes, and, with your 
co-operation, hope to build a shoe business which is justified by 
the size of National City. 

We have no Wood-Sole School Shoes, but something infinitely 
better. 

NEW YORK “MAID.” Woman’s hand-turned vici kid, fox 
stylish last, patent tip, military — lfa ^ 

heel, backstay. All sizes; pair JVI IITPH 0 

$3.50. We have shoes for every- 
one all prices. Call and see them. ■ 


LiEJ=UDWFL5 OF 1 CD ZJAJL, I V 

tllii bHiiUii b 


s. 


DRAWING SETS 

Our Special High School Drawing Set at $3.00 is $3.30 value. 
School Books of all Publishers. 

Tennis, Baseball and Basketball Goods. 

Agency for Underwood Visible Typewriters, Waterman's 
IDEAL Fountain Pens (best in the world.) 

Loring’s Bookstore. 762 5th St., San Diego. 
(Big Toy Dep’t 2d Floor.) 



STRATFORD SYSTEM 

Talk for Themselves. 

SMITH’S 


858=860 5th St. 

CLOTHES FOR YOUNG MEN. 
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Appeal Bicycles Leads 
Em All 

For Sale By 

NATIONAL AUTO & 
MACHINE SHOP 

Full Line of Sundries and 
Repairing. 


San Diego Business & Academic 
College & School of Telegraphy 

Dr. n. F. W. KUEHNE, President 

Sixth & D Sts. 

Home Phone 2591 
Res. “ 2390 

Residence 3024 D St. 


Look for the Electric Sign 

LOUIS, 

SCHLES1NGER 

Clothing, Hats, Shoes, 

Gents Furnishings, Etc. 

Suits Made to Order 

Home Phone 4353 

728 5th St. Bet, F & Q San Diego, Cal. 


dan S)iegc 'Cgele 4 >irms V»c. 

6porting $eods 

fourth and't 6an Sfriege. 


£be perfection Pallors 

JS. IRosenstaDt 

High Grade Tailoring at 
Moderate Prices. 

Phone Home 3660 807 Fifth Street 

San Diego, Cal. 

Panamas a Specialty. 

Boston Hat Works 

C. F. Crane, Proprietor 

Hats Blocked and Cleaned 

Panamas, Ladies’ and Men s Felts 

833 Sixt 1 Street. 

SAN DIEGO, CAL. 

Main Office Tokio, Japan 

O. KHI & CO. 

Get Shaved 

Direct Importers of 

Where You 

Japanese Art Goods and Curios 

Please. 

Wholesale and Retail 

Stores San Francisco. 

W. F. SINCLAIR. 

826=828 5th St., San Diego, Cal. 
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NATIONAL CITY BAKERY 

0. J. Hartung, Proprietor 

Orders Taken for Parties 

Telephone Sunset Na ional 1051 

7th Ave. and 19th St. 

OTTO Sim 

General Blacksmithing 
and Wagon Making 
Horse Shoeing a Specialty 

18th Street & 7th Avenue. 

Telephone Home 456. Main 573. 

National City, Cal. 

1 

PRICE & PRICE 

Style, Tit and Quality Rave 
made 

Men’s Clothing. Furnishing 

BREITt, 

and Hats 


6th & H Sts. San Diego, Cal. 

San Diego’s reading tailor. 


1421 D Street. 


DAN T.Y0N9 FRED THOMAS 

Kverytliing On Wheels 


LYONS IMPLEMENT CO. 

IMPLEMENTS AND VEHICLES 

Agents for: Cream Separators, Oliver Plows, Imperial Plows, Repairs for all 
Plows, McCormick Mowers, Osborne Mowers, Repairs for all Mowers, 
Netting, Wire, Feed Cutters, Corn Shellers, Studebaker 
Carriages and Wagons. 

Cor. Fourth and G Sts. SAN DIEGO, CAL. 


National Feed Store 


Wholesale Dealer and Jobber in 


Grain, Hay, Coal, Wood 

Since 1887 

Chicken Feed a Specialty 

Office and Works, 819=823 Sixth St 

Terms CASH, 

Bet. E & F, SAN DIEGO, CAL. 

NATIONAL CITY, CAL. 

Phones: Home 1443. Sunset 943 


Sunset 1101. Home 916. 

CHUBB HARDWARE CO. 

For Tennis and Base Ball Goods, Fishing 
Tackle, General Hardware, Plumb¬ 
ing, Tinware, Etc. 

National Avenue and Ninth Street. 
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GEORGE BURNHAM & COMPANY 

(Incorporated.) 

Real Estate Brokers 

AND 

Investors’ Agents 

Business and close in residence property 
a specialty 

212=214 Timken Building - - San Diego, Cal. 


Che Travelers Insurance Co. 

Of Hartford, Conn. 

CdUllam Kettner, 

District Agent, Timken Building, Ban Diego 
Writes the most liberal life and accident insurance 
policies and lends its money in 
San Diego. 

Pacitic Trunk & Bag Co. 

for anything in the Trunk 
or Leather Line 
1429 f Street, San Diego 

Both Phones. 
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